on the Hun. Every time 1 got my sights on the Hun,
John'd barge in between us again^ and then I'd have
to lioick away before one of the others got on me* Then
he quit zigzagging. Soon as I saw him sideslip I knew
It was all over. Then I saw the fire streaking out along
his wing? and he was looking back* He wasn?t looking
at the Hun at all; lie was looking at me. The Hun
stopped shooting thens and all of us sort of just sat
there for a while. I couldn9t tell what John was up to
until I saw him swing his feet out. Then lie thumbed
his nose at me like he was always doing and flipped his
hand at the Hun and kicked his machine out of the way
and jumped. He jumped feet first* You can9t fall far
feet firstj you know? and pretty soon he sprawled out
flat. There was a bunch of cloud right under us and he
smacked on it right on his belly, like what we used to
call gut-busters in swimming. But I never could pick
Mm up below the cloud* 1 know I got down before he
could have come out, because after I was down there
Ms machine came diving out right at me, burning good.
I pulled away from it, but the damn thing zoomed past
and did a split-turn and came at me again, and I had
to dodge. And so I never could pick him up when he
came out of the cloud. I went down fast, until I knew
I was below him, and looked again. But I couldn9t find
Mm and then I thought that maybe I hadirt gone far
enough, so I dived again. I saw the machine crash
about three miles away, but I never could pick John up
again. And then they started shooting at me from the
ground------5*

He talked on and her hand came away from her
mouth and slid down her other arm and tugged at his
fingers.

"Please," she whispered. "Please !" He ceased then
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